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like it was going to be a bitterly 
IT cold and strenuous winter. The 
LOOKS © musk-rats are building their houses 
over in the Pottawattomie swamps 
big and thick. The honk honk of the wild geese 
moving southward has been heard earlier than in 
years. The ice man began getting his tools ready 
to harvest the ice crop much sooner than ever be- 
fore,—and when the goose bone is heard from it 
will surely confirm all these signs. 
With this prospect it is fitting that the householder 
begin to browse around his domicile and find out 
what condition his heating plant is in. There is an 
enormous number of unsatisfactory furnace jobs 
and the cause is usually cheap furnaces and cheap 
furnace work. The cure is a furnace of quality and 
modern methods of installing. We make the fur- 
nace of quality—-THE ROUND OAK-—and if our 
advice is asked and the necessary data furnished 
us, we will cheerfully and promptly plan and ad- 
vise what is best to do to secure a furnace job that 
is right from start to finish. If interested, send for 
our furnace book, ‘‘ Warmth and Comfort.” 








ESTATE OF P. D. BECKWITH 


Fred E. Lee, Manager. Dowagiac, Michigan 
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We are pleased te shew & © . 
Effect suggestive of style and com- 
DEALERS fert. Style H-8—Cambridge Blaek 
EVERYWHERE and White Mixed Ground with Poni 
7 dinal Hair Line Stripes. H-1—Same 
Qur ( atalogue effect with white stripe Sizes ° 


L1§ Inclustye. 26 seute perp 
dos irs, $1.50. Post er Express 
Colors Paid in United Btates 


FREE Srvies H-1 awe 8-8, 
SHAW STOCKING C0.. 14 Smith St., Lowell, Hass. 
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—— BOOK that gives you the gist, the 
meat, the kernel of the philosophy of 


ELBERT HUBBARD 








Gontemplations 


The volume contains forty Essays and 
about five hundred Orphic Sayings, se- 
lected from the writings of Fra Elbertus, 
by a Woman who Understands. 














AS A SPECIMEN OF UNIQUE 
TYPOGRAPHY IT RANKS HIGH 








The price, bound plainly and solidly in 
boards, Five Dollars. 
Fifty copies on Imperial Vellum, hand- 
illumined, bound in three-fourths Levant, 
Twenty-five Dollars. 
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PERFECT HEALTH 








You better not bother about preparing for 
death; prepare for life! We are apt to get 
what we prepare for. Through simple diet, 
right thinking, and proper exercise, you can 
live—live from seven in the morning until ten 
at night, and sleep without waking for eight 
hours. That means health. 

THE ROYCROFT PHYSICAL DIREC- 
TOR has a simple mail course of suggestions 
especially designed for those who have lost 
their grip in a mental or physical way, that 
will, by Nature’s help, without drugs, bring 
them back to PERFECT HEALTH. 


For terms and particulars write to 
PROF. STACY BETZLER 


PHYSICAL DIRECTOR OF THE ROYCROFTERS 
EAST AURORA, NEW YORK 
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darning: 


TO THE PUBLIC! 


It having come to our attention that various 

















persons are collecting money in our name, 
and representing themselves as being on close 
and intimate terms with our affairs, cognisant 
of our plans and intents, therefore: 

All parties are hereby warned not to trust 
anyone on our account, as we employ no 
agents, travelers, nor middlemen. Neither 
have we authorized anyone to make prom- 
ises and give exclusive privileges in our name. 
Our goods are supplied to consumers only. 
Apply direct in order to avoid fraud and dis- 
appointment. 


JEHOVAH & SON.: 
Elysium, Oct. 1, 1903. 


2t E. O. M. prepd. by exchange 























During 
Convalescence 


Recovery is hastened, health restored and 
vitality renewed by the use of 


Mulls Viliine | 


the perfect malt tonic. A food in liquid 
form. It quickly builds flesh and tissue. 


All druggists sell it. Prepared by the 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH BREWING 
ASSOCIATION 


Saint Louis U.S. A. 
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Table Elegan 


Is so largely a question of artistic glass- 
ware that no one who wishes to present 
a finely dressed table will fail to assure 
themselves of the claims made on be- 
half of the justly celebrated crystal 
ware, made by the DORFLINGERS. 





Full sets of table service in new and 
beautiful designs are now being shown 
at 3 & 5 West ioth Street, near Fifth 
Avenue, New York. Also pieces and_ 
sets artistically encased for presentation. 


Dorflinger Glassware 



























: READY IN OCTOBER 
ty GEORGE WASHINGTON JONES 
By Ruth McEnery Stuart 
A story of the trials and tribulations, ho; 
and ‘couizetions of a little colored tos 
ORNAMENTAL CLOTH, 12M0., $1.00 
At all booksellers or sent postpaid by the publishers, 


HENRY ALTEMUS COMPANY 
6509 CHERRY STREET, PHILADELPHIA 


















































N If you want to 
EAR ING now how to do your 
L al | S advertising at less cost, if you 
pve sh to become an advertising writer or 
A manager at $20 to $100 weekly, if you wish to 
gain knowledge that will positively increase your salary 
or income, send Bove 2c, stamps for prospectus telling 
“Who Should Study Advertising,” “Why Advertisin 
Should Be Studied,’ “How Advertising Can Be Taught, 
and booklets, **The Ill Fortunes of Brother Bill,’ “Other 
People’s Brains,"’ and **How Shall a Young Man Succeedt”* 


CHARLES AUSTIN BATES, 29 SPRUCE ST., K. Y. 













Sam’s representatives abroad with requests for 

information, picture cards, postage stamps and 
what not, as long as there are men and women all over 
the world belonging to the COSMOPOLITAN COR- 
RESPONDENCECLUB(C.C.C. for short )who consider 
it a pleasure to exchange these little favors with you? 
q@ With due regard for truthfulness, the Secretary of the 
organization will state that the “‘C. C. C.’’ has members 
in sixty different countries and colonies,—and the end is 
not yet. C Most of the members understand English be- 
side their own language. 

Deacon Jones now will please pass the plate. 

To belong costs One Dollar and Twenty-five Cents per 
annum. Send this amount and your name and address to 
the Secretary of the “‘C. C. C.”’, Milwaukee, Wis., and 
by return mail the ‘‘ Globe- Trotter,’’ which is the medium 
ef intercommunication, will bring you all particulars, 


W's should you disturb the comfort of Uncle 








- Globe-Wernicke 


£ VERTICAL FILING DES oe 








IN UPRIGHT UNITS 





Vertical filing is simply the filing of letters, papers, 
bills, etc., on edge in folders between indexed guides 
It’s a great ystem and our vertical file is the greatest 


forthe system. It comes in upright units, each unit 
a complete cabinet, ahd capable of unlimited | 
zontal expansion. Dealers in principal cities carry 
these units in stock, or will ship direct from factory 
freight paid. Ask for catalogue 0 


She Globe* We LS Co, 


CINCINNATI. 
New York, 8 Br 7 4 4 sh Ave 
Boston, 91-938 FederalSt. , 44 Holborn Vidduct, E.0. 



























5; is easy to operate a Winton twenty-horse- 
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example, the little spring ‘‘ governor-button”’ uf- 
jer the driver’s right foot, aut tically controls 
speed of ar b imy ncrea r decreasing 


t 

Branche ind agencie twos re leading cities. 
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power Winton Touring Car I — with brass 


be i ‘Winton @Botor Carriage Co. 


Berea Road, Cleveland, U.S 



































Sold by newsdealers. Send five cents for a 
sample oo A Pag ean Set one TXeeat, 
rge H. Daniels, General Passen 
Central Station, New York. wand 














The Roycroft edition of 


Friendship 


By Henry D. Thoreau 


HE Roycrofters have just completed 
an edition of this helpful and en- 
nobling essay. The volume has some 

fifty pages, printed from a font of Chel- 


tenham ; the title , initials and 
tailpiece ac ay the binding of 
imp leather, silk lined, the whole forming 


Tey an g takement—at least we think so. 
is a good book to read, and a good 
book to give to Her. 
The price is Two Dollars for the r edition. 
A few tall copies, Five Dollars each ; fifty copies on 
i initials drawn in free hand, Sixty 
Dollars each; ten on Classic Vellum, specially bound 
in full levant, initials drawn in free hand, Two 
Hundred and Fifty Dollars each. 


The Roycrofters, ““‘xer'voit's 6” 
































Che Wembers of the ee > 
American Academp of Immortals 


Are a people of superior quality. They want 
only a few things but they want the best. In 
pianos they want something that to them means 
a combination of the best quality in workman- 
ship together with a soul-quality of tone. There 
is a piano called 


The Starr 


that is surely made for just such people as the 
Philistines. The factories are at Richmond, 
Indiana, where the pianos are made from start 
to finish by men whose sole object is to produce 
the VERY BEST instrument possible. And 
you know that if you are any good at all, you 
will produce a superior article when you put 
forth the best there is in you. | 

If you are interested in hearing more about 
these pianos, write direct to the factory. 


Che Starr Piano Companp 


RICHMOND, INDIANA. 



































is one by the late 
Bill Nye that will 
not be found in his Complete 
Works: A friend, who lived 
what you call a Sedentary 
Life, wrote Bill asking for a 
cure for constipation. And 
Bill wrote back, ‘‘Give a lecture, recital or 
reading in a new town!”’ 

Mind-cure is all right in some instances, but 
when it comes to drilling rock, we are up 
against a condition —not a theory. A few years 
ago the diamond drill was the only effective 
prospector’s drill known. Now all sensible 
prospectors and miners use the Davis Calyx 
Drill, which penetrates the hardest formations, 
preserves samples of the strata intact, and 
costs but a trifle compared with the diamond. 
Complete information about this wonderful 
core driller will be sent on application to 






















Davis Calyx Drill Company 
No. 128 Broadway 
New York 
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ADVERTISING ISA 
MONEY-MAKING 


and one of the most profitable 
that a y young man or woman can enter. 
We teach this subject, and others, thor- 
oughly by mail, Our book, ‘‘ Struge 
With the World,” dealin 
with the better education of men an 
women, is free. It shows you how, during 
spare time, to become an ‘Titus. 
trator. Ad.Writer, ae 
ader, Bookkeeper, 
iene ographer, Electrician, 
Electricn! Engineer, ctc. Men- 
the course which interests you, 
and we shall be pleased to send valuable 
information pertaining thereto, 


Correspondence Institute of 
America, Box 7°7 Scranton, Pa. 














It is a pleasant piece of printing, giving a list of GOOD 
BOOKS; it also contains some pictures of several 
fairly good men. Sent on application. Drop a postal to 


THE ROYCROFT SHOP 


NOW READY 
The Roycroft Catalog 
For 1903-4 

ON (Oe 
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East Aurora, New York 
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The Philistine 
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Brotherhood and Charity 


Would you make brothers of the poor by giving 
to them ? 

Try it, and find that in a world of unequals it is 
the most unbrotherly of acts. 

There is no gulf between unequal men so wide 
as a gift; 

There is no wall so impassable as money given 
and taken; 

There is nothing so unfraternal as the dollar: it 
is the very symbol of discord and division. 

Make brothers of the poor if you will, but do it 
by ceasing to steal from them. 

Charity separates: justice unites. 


ERNEST CROSBY 
AAR 


In Re Right and Wrong 


INE day I ran across this: 

i) Not to know instinctively the dif- 

ference between right and wrong is 
fii to have failed in life. 

@) There is a certain sweep in that 

sentence that carries you right along with it. 

But sentences are like some people—those that 
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THE PHI- 


you are completely carried away with do not 


LISTINE always contain the most truth. My definition of 


truth is: THAT WHICH SERVES. IfI have 
a plant which grows best in sand, sand to that 
plant is truth—anything else is error. 
But truth can never be refined to absolute 
purity. It is like Ivory Soap, 99-100 pure, or 
alcohol which ever contains a little water, or a 
vacuum which always contains some air. 
And I began to figure on this statement: whether 
right and wrong are accidents, or whether you 
could instinctively tell the difference between 
them. 
Notice the force of the word “‘instinctively.”’ A 
young beaver isolated from its parents and as- 
sociates before it has its eyes open, and brought 
up in the house, will build a dam out of the 
boot-jack, dust-pan and cuspidor. A calf dining 
tete-a-tete with its mother isa success, while at 
drinking out of a pail without decorating you with 
its eatables, it is a failure for quite a long time. 
@ So that word instinctively puts the onus on us 
when we do not know the difference between 
right and wrong. 
But I am sorry to say that science is against 
this latter statement. As we all know, animal 
life began with a cell and came up through all 
the lower orders of animals to man. And man 
130 


YUM 


goes through all these orders physically. In THE PHI- 
embryo, a cell, then the order vermes, a double LISTINE 
tunic of membrane, then fish with gills, at last 
a mammal. 

Mentally he evolves thru the whole history of 
the race as well. Children are not little angels 
but little savages. I remember my own evolution 
very well. At first I would read about nothing 
but wild animals. Then I was a cave-dweller, 
living alone, with no enemies but beasts. Then 
I began to read about Indians. The cave-dwel- 
lers had gotten more numerous and were living 
in tribes ## 

Then I began reading history. The tribes had 
formed nations and were under the delusion of 
patriotism # # 

4 Next I was reading travels and adventures. 
That was because I was in the same frame of 
mind that induced the migration of the early 
races ## 

At last I reached poetry and philosophy and the 
‘‘ most daring hazards of the human mind.”’ 
And so what we call sin, wrong, evil and error, 
are simply the persistence of the traits that 
were developed under a different environment 
of the early human race. 

And these traits were all necessary to the ex- 
istence and perpetuity of the race once, but they 
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THE PHI- 
LISTINE 


are more or less of a drawback now—like the 
vermiform appendix. 
So we would better let the ape and tiger die; 
shed these attributes of a by-gone existence, 
moult these unnecessary and inconvenient me- 
mentoes of the miocene period. @ If scientists 
such as Huxley, John Burroughs, and Maeter- 
linck had the conservation and development of 
our morality, instead of the ignorant and delud- 
ed bishops, our spiritual acreage would be under 
a higher state of culture. 
It is as though we should commit our horti- 
culture to a man who had studied nothing but 
blossoms, instead of to a man who had studied 
roots and soils as well. 
But let us investigate these two statements a 
little more minutely and specifically: I am 
working for a man. If I am lazy and do not 
work hard enough, I lose my job. If I work too 
hard, I get sick or am too tired to think, and so 
am a stupid workman and of not so much use 
as an intelligent workman. Where shall we 
draw the line? 
Or suppose I am an employer or superintendent: 
I must get out enough work to make the 
business pay and yet not overwork the em- 
ployees. Where shall I draw the line? 
Shall I keep my house and clothes in perfect 
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order, or study and follow out a few tenta- 
tions? 
I am invited out. Do I owe society my genial 
and scintillating presence or may I stay home 
and read Schopenhauer, the cheerful pessimist? 
@ Itcosts mea dollar to be polite, but I am trying 
to save money to buy a book that will give me 
much joy. 
Shall we save money and give it to the poor, or 
shall we invest it in a vase of spikenard, very 
precious, and break it over the head of those 
we love? 
What does a man owe to society, to his family, 
to himself? Trot out your trained pig and let it 
pick the ten-spot! 
It would be nice if it were so simple as this. 
The fact is, truth is an affair of the intellect as 
well as of instinct. Like amphibians that can 
live in either air or water, so we live in this 
natural world whose test of truth is instinct, and 
also in a moral world that we have made for 
ourselves whose test is intellect. 
The laws of these two states are different. We 
commit a crime in one and flee to the other, be- 
cause there is no extradition treaty between the 
twok Ze 
Truth and right being partly an affair of the in- 
tellect, we can never know them but imperfectly, 
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THE PHI- because our instrument of apprehension, the 
LISTINE intellect, is imperfect. 
Then what are we to do? 
From thousands of pulpits to-day there goes up 
a great hullabaloo about truth. And I accuse 
the whole preacher-fraternity of wanting to 
help a great cause and not knowing how. They 
want to put the roof on and we have not the 
frame up to sustain it. We cannot do much 
with truth so long as we are all living a life of 
lies. And any one acquiescing in our present 
state of society is living a lie, whether he knows 
it or not. 
Until a man gets what is coming to him and 
knows he is getting what is coming to him, he 
is living under restraint and cannot live his 
natural, true life. When I read in Jack London’s 
articles how in England the old workmen pick 
up orange peeland apple cores from the slippery, 
nauseous pavements and eat them, my four or 
five meals a day fairly choke me. 
It does look as tho the man who says right 
and wrong are accidents, has the best of the 
argument so far. 
We have much more truth than we put in prac- 
tice now. When we utilize what we have it will 
be time enough to look for more. 
LYMAN CHANDLER 
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What is a gentleman? Ill tell you: THE PHI- 
A gentleman is one who keeps his LISTINE 
promises made to those who cannot 

enforce them. 


AAR 


Heart to Neart Talks with Phbi- 
listines by the Pastor of Mis Flock 


~ewnwny| HERE is an antique tale touched 
P with the verdigris of time, about a 
colored lady who wandered, thru 
} error, into a Church of England 
Chapel. The dim lights, the soft 
playing of the organ, the echoing chants, all 
combined to work their vibassage spell upon 
the sensibilities of this untaught child of Ham. 
She swayed to and fro, wrought upon by an 
emotion to which we colder intellects, frappe 
descendants of vikings bold, are not liable. 
And the lady was very happy. She murmured 
aloud as she rocked and swayed, ‘Praise de 
Lawd! praise de Lawd!”’ 

Then it was that the Chief Verger arose and 
tip-toed over to Aunt Phebe and gently cau- 
tioned her. 

And the coon visitor apologized and promised 
@ But when the music began again, the vibes 
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THE PHI- 


had their sure effect and Aunt Phebe sent 


LISTINE heavenward a shrill ‘Praise de Lawd!”’ 


Then the Verger, trying hard to be kind, went 
back and said, ‘‘Madam, if you do not behave 
yourself we will have to remove you!” 
But the organist had now drawn out the vox 
populi stops as well as the nux vomica, and 
Aunt Phebe’s soul was lifted on the wings of 
song, and she cried aloud, ‘‘Ise so happy—Ise 
so happy! Praise de Lawd! Ise got religion— 
Ise got religion!” 
And in scathing tones the Verger said, ‘That 
is all right, Madam, but this is no place to get 
religion!” and beckoned the sturdy janitor to do 
his duty. 
This story was brought to my mind rather forci- 
bly not long ago, and it was like this: I was to 
lecture at Greenwich Inn, South Beach, Conn. 
@ The Red One was with me; we arrived in the 
afternoon and civilization pressing rather heavily 
upon us, we wandered off along a winding coun- 
try road. We must have walked three miles— 
it was a beautiful, hazy, lazy summer day; the 
air was full of the hum of bumble bees and the 
song of the birds. The cool of the country called 
—we loafed and invited our souls. 
Then we walked on further. Great wide-stretch- 
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ing elms lined the roadway, and over the stone THE PHI- 
walls the vines and flowers formed a regular LISTINE 
running riot of beauty. Off to the left stretched 

away up the hillside a thick growth of chestnut 

and pine. We started to go thru the woods, but 

a high barb-wire fence blocked the way. I don’t 

especially admire a barb-wire fence, and I have 

no absolute love for the man who builds one. 

Stevie Crane used to tell me about the barb- 

wire fences around Santiago. Once in Illinois I 

was rounding up cattle in a hazel thicket, and 

I rode my horse on a dead run straight into a 

barb-wire fence, and that horse was never worth 

anything afterward. 

Hell is full of barb-wire fences and the men 

who build them. 

The Red and I looked at this formidable fence— 
it challenged us. Not a word was said, we just 
threw our coats and hats over and proceeded to 
climb the fence. 

It is easy to climb a barb-wire fence, if you are 
not in a hurry. We got safely over and walked 
on thru the woods—dense, dewy, silent and 
beautiful woods. We crossed a ridge and looked 
down upon a little lake that lay just beyond, 
where a great flock of wild geese and numerous 
ducks made merry in the water. 

Reclining on the thick bed of pine needles we 
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THE PHI- 





watched the waterfowl. @ I suppose we had 


LISTINE rested there five minutes when a gruff voice 


behind aroused us from our reveries: ‘Say, 
now, what are you fellers doin’ here?”’ 

No answer being forthcoming the question was 
repeated in a louder tone, and the owner of the 
voice tapped the trunk of a tree with a club 
which he carried, ina suggestive way. And I 
said, ‘“‘We are enjoying ourselves!” 

And the answer was, ‘Dis is no place to enjoy 
yourselves—Dis is Ernest Thompson Seton’s!”’ 
@ It was no use—Mr. Seton was not at home, 
and even if he were he would not be bothered 
‘*be the loikes o’ you.” And no, there was all 
the help that was needed around the place— 
six men were laid off the day before. 

The man threw back the lapel of his coat and 
showed a badge on which were the words 
“Game Warden.” We would have to hike. 
We walked on a little way and came to a beau- 
tiful boulevard, lined off with white boulders all 
of a size, and a gutter, the bottom of which was 
laid with pebbles mathematically adjusted. 
Across the road there scurried from time to 
time bunny cotton-tails, cotton-tail bunnies, 
tail-cottons, bunny-tails and tail-bunnies. 

The big man walked behind, carrying his club 
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charge-bayonet—he would conduct us to the 
gate. In vain we thanked him and protested it 
was unnecessary. He walked close up behind 
and carried his club. 
We came to Mr. Seton’s residence—a most 
beautiful house, done after an original plan— 
with wide verandas, great stretching porte 
cocheres, bay windows, cupolas, gables, dor- 
mers and observatories. On the porches were 
swings and awnings, easy chairs and ham- 
mocks—but not for us. 
The road circled around the house, past big 
beds of cannas and a make-believe tepee 
where a terra-cotta dog stood guard. The guests 
on the veranda looked at us and smiled audibly; 
house-maids peered from upper windows and 
waved congratulations to the Man with the 
Club ; a white-aproned cook stood in the kitchen 
door, and as we went by the kennels all the 
dogs barked. 
The Game Warden shifted his club to shoulder- 
arms. ‘‘When you have decided to swallow 
your medicine it is no longer bitter,’’ said the 
Red One to me. The Red is a philosopher, and 
some of my most original things I get from him. 
@. He lighted a cigar, and offered one to the 
Milesian Game Warden. 
It was refused. 
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THE PHI- There were signs all along the way, ‘“‘Keep 


LISTINE off the Grass,” “‘No Thoroughfare,” ‘ Private 





Grounds,” ‘“‘No Trespassing,” ‘‘No Poach- 
ing,” ‘“‘ Beware of the Dog,” “‘ Five Dollars Fine 
for Picking the Flowers or Shrubbery,” “One 
Year’s Imprisonment for Shooting on these 
Premises,” ‘‘Sight-Seers not Admitted.” 

And it seemed to me that a little more consid- 
eration for men and less for the animals might 
be as well—ye are of more value than many 
sparrows. 

There are people whose lives are given up to 
negation, whose rallying cry is a prohibition, 
and who account themselves virtuous because 
they do nothing. Here were signs everywhere 
and all nugatory, pretty nearly as bad as the 
Ten Commandments, nine of which tell you 
what you can’t do. At Sleepy Hollow, in 
storied Concord, the non-cogibund kinsmen 
of Nathaniel Hawthorne have placed a sign 
over the great man’s grave, ‘‘Do not pick the 
foliage out of respect for the living, even if not 
for the dead.” If no one cared to pluck a leaf 
from the grave of Hawthorne it would be a 
calamity. I would rather my grave would be bald 
of greenery—plucked by Philistines who loved 
me — bald as a base-ball ground in August, 
bald as Baldini’s pate, than to have my fat 
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relatives after the flesh decorate my resting THE PHI- 
place with their bargain-day wit bya sign that LISTINE 
makes you think of the station agent who puts a 
card in his waiting-room, ‘‘Gentlemen will not 
spit on the floor—others must not.’’ The man 
who, English-fashion, regards his home as his 
castle, who adds to the too prevalent heart 
chilliness by thinking of every thing beyond his 
barb-wire fence as the cold and cruel world, 
who disfigures his landscape with threat and 
warning, had better read Ol’ John Burroughs, 
who posted this sign at Slabsides, ‘‘Life is 
precious to the birds and squirrels—it is all they 
have—we’ll let them keep it.” 

This idea of the rights of property, which is not 
so much to make use of the property as to pre- 
vent some one else from using it, is the thing 
that breeds Socialists. 

“The Sand-Hill Stag,” ‘‘Wahb” and “The 
Story of Krag”’ are great tales from the roman- 
cer’s standpoint, but untrue to life in that they 
are saturated with sorrow and leave the reader 
steeped in gloom. They give to wild animals the 
finer sensibilities of tender and emotional 
women; and are built on the hypothesis that 
Nature needs to be spiced and improved upon 
before we really care for her. 

The wild animals have neither memory of past 
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THE PHI- calamities, nor brooding apprehension for the 


LISTINE future. They live in the present, and given what 





they need, are supremely joyous and content. 
The fact that a tragic death is yawning just 
beyond does n’t trouble them any more than 
the fact of sure death at the end of the fifth act 
distresses the healthy actor upon this stage of 
time. Death is as natural as life and often quite 
as desirable. A sympathy that is maudlin, anda 
pity that is leaky and lachrymose, do not make 
a good lens thru which to view the goodness 
of God. But this sorrowful view of Nature is 
not more tragic for the one who hugs it to his 
heart, than for a man te grow prosperous and 
smug, and attempt to revive the rule of the 
barons in a Sophomoric search for the joy of 
life. Jess so, jess so! 

The barb wire fence does not really exclude the 
public—it merely shuts the owner in. It is a 
kind of wire trap with the squirrel inside, master 
of the acorns that have lured him to his doom, 
and then for him never again is the ‘‘Song of 
the Opén Road.” 

We followed the beautiful boulevard, and a 
bend in the road placed us out of sight of the 
house # # 

‘*If youse don’t mind I t’ink I'll try dat see- 
gar!” said the Connecticut-Irish attendant. 
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The Red One handed out the cigar and supplied THE PHI- 
our friend with a light. He now walked beside LISTINE 
us, having lowered his club to a walking stick. 

@ We saw a well-sweep and an old oaken 

bucket, and asked if we could get a drink. 

‘¢ Not from dat t’ing’”’—said the guide. ‘‘ Dat is 

a bink well—we fills it from de Cos Cob water 

works—I ’ll get youse a drink at de hydrum.” 

Scattered along under the trees were inviting 

seats, painted green, all peppered over with 
wolf-tracks. The duck-house was freckled with 

these wolf-tracks, too. At last we came to the 

Outer Gate, a great iron affair surrounded with 

spikes that glittered and glistened, and only 

lacked an impaled head or two to make you 

think you were in ancient Pisa. 

“s The big stone gate posts were green and 
seemed to be moss-covered, but a sign reading 
‘* Look out for Paint” made all clear. On top of 
each gate post is a plaster-of-Paris lion of St. 
Mark sitting holding a shield, and the lions 
are painted with gold-paint and gleam proudly 
in the summer sun. And the Red One said, 
‘‘ These things on the gate posts are Wild Ani- 
mals Nobody has Known.” 

There was a little stone lodge done English, just 

completed, and the lodge-keeper’s wife was 

trailing ivy over it by the use of nails driven 
143 





XUM 


THE PHI- into the mortar. A truck was backed up at one 
LISTINE side and the driver asked us to give him a lift 
with the cast-iron elk that was to go in front of 
the lodge. We took hold and helped slide the 
beast in safety to the ground—the label read, 
“From J. L. Mott & Co., Jersey City.” 
As we started to go the Game Warden grounded 
arms, extended his hand, and said in half-apol- 
ogy—‘‘ You b’ys understand. I’m hired to keep 
folks off the dam place—I did n’t want to!”’ 
We shook hands with him warmly, and as we 
passed out of the gate he took up a stencil and 
began putting wolf-tracks on the big gate posts, 
upon which was the verdigris of time. 
And when we were safely outside we walked in 
silence for half a mile, and then the Red One 
lifted his fine baritone voice and sang: A 





The hills were brown, the heavens were blue, 
A woodpecker pounded a pine-top shell, \ 
While a partridge whistled the whole day thru, | 
For a rabbit to dance in the chapparal, 
And a gray grouse drumm’d, ‘‘ All’s well, all’s 

well!” : 


aaa 


No man regrets the flight of time ex- 

cepting the one who fails to improve 

it. ! 
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Waetwey| HE Emperor Claudius had the fe- 
licity to be married four times. 
Claudius was a student and an 
2) author, and in habit was decidedly 
PZ Ad) jittery. 

He secured a divorce from his first wife because 
she used to take advantage of his absence to 
clean up his room and put things away, and 
she usually put them away so effectually that 
he could not find them. God knows! men had 
their troubles then as now. 

The second wife got a divorce because Claudius 
would not go out evenings and scintillate in 
society—this, it should be explained, was before 
Claudius was made Emperor. 

There are three sides to every question where 
divorce is involved, and this case was no ex- 
ception. Wife No. Two very shortly married a 
Captain in one of the Roman legions, and after 
Claudius was Emperor this Captain became 
one of the royal body-guard. Whether the 
Emperor and the Captain ever exchanged con- 
fidences we do not know. 

When Claudius became Emperor the exigencies 
of society seemed to demand that he have a 
helpmeet to assist him in receiving at recep- 
tions, and to preside at the Coffee-urn. There 
was not exactly a dearth of candidates, in truth 
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there were several good ladies ready to im- 


LISTINE molate themselves on the matrimonial altar 


(I trust, etc.). 
Now Claudius was like most authors—quiet, 
considerate, confiding, kind and unsophisticated. 
So he just gravitated in the direction of the 
strongest attraction, and selected Messalina, 
the handsomest and most winsomely winning 
woman in all Rome. 
Messalina is known to fame as the high C 
soprano of that celebrated quintette, Jezebel, 
Drusilla, Salome and Herodias. Only one wom- 
an ever surpassed Messalina in her several spe— 
cialties, and that was Agrippina, her successor. 
Mesgalina was the smoothest feminine propo- 
sition that ever exploited a straight-front corset 
and wore her breastpin in the region of the 
umbilicus. 
Messalina banished Seneca, the Albert J. 
Beveridge of his time, to Corsica, where he re- 
mained eight years and lived in a cave. This 
was before the Little Corporal’s day, so there 
was n’t much company for Seneca, but at 
Corsica, Seneca wrote his ‘‘Consolations,’’ his 
best book. Imprisonment and exile have their 
advantages. ‘‘Thank God, for once I am free 
from intrusion,” wrote Horace Greeley from 
a prison cell in Paris. 
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Messalina tired of Claudius—he wasa bit slow. THE PHI- 
So once when he went over to Ostia on a little LISTINE 
business trip she wedded a young man by the 
name of Silius, at high noon in the public 
square. There was a big spread afterward to 
which everybody was invited. Messalina had 
many lovers, and she depended upon these 
amorous gentlemen to back her up and seize 
the throne, just as ambitious parties at times 
take the lecture platform. But lovers are always 
fickle in dealing with fickle women—mutuality 
is the rule. 
The lovers felt to see that their heads were in 
place, and sent for Claudius. He came and 
while he calmly ate his dinner, his guards 
carved original designs all over Messalina’s 
pink and pudgy cosmos. 
Claudius never mentioned her name afterward, 
and Seneca, to his credit, never did, either. 
Very soon after his bereavement Claudius 
married Agrippina, a smashing, dashing widow, 
twenty-nine in June, with lace all over her big 
Gainsborough, and only a smallincumbrance in 
the way of a ten-year-old boy, Nero by name. 
@ They were very happy, and the joy-bells rang 
in gleest glee. 
Agrippina was a soloist and played in no 
quintettes. She had more lovers than Messalina, 
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but she was more discreet. @ She recalled Sen- 
eca and made him tutor of her Little Incum- 
brance, a fact I here state to show the vanity of 
pedagogics—the best man in Rome was the 
teacher of the worst. 
Agrippina mixed Rough-on-Rats in Claudius’ 
coffee to give it a flavor, and the good man was 
gathered to his fathers; and Agrippina as a 
widow was now a double-header. 
Agrippina made Nero emperor, and Nero as we 
know, made her a Dead One in due course. He 
also did as much for Seneca, but only got his 
body, for the soul of Seneca escaped and still 
goes marching on. Three years later, Pluto 
came in person for Nero, and yanked him to 
Limbo, cut off amidst a life of usefulness, aged 
thirty-one—gone but not forgotten—we shall 
never see his sweet face more—alas! 
I have somewhat circuitously and awkwardly 
stated these facts, setting down naught in 
malice, to corroborate the wisdom of certain 
Abyssinian tribes, that have all marriages 
passed upon by the village barber. 
This is not exactly an original plan, for Dr. 
Samuel Johnson argued that all marriages should 
be arranged by the Lord Chancellor without 
consulting the parties concerned. 
The career of Claudius shows that experience 
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falls flat in affairs of the heart, wisdom sleeps, 
knowledge is of no avail. The captain who filled 
the place of Claudius and did service as his 
body-guard was happier far than he with all of 
his carefully selected pink and white tyranny. 
The life of Henry the Ate of England also helps 
to corroborate this truth elaborated by Scho- 
penhauer: For simple reproduction Nature can 
be safely trusted, and in no other way is a 
Solomon, a Leonardo da Vinci, a William the 
Conqueror, a Lincoln, possible. This is a case 
where the amateur distances the professional. 
@ But as fora life-long happy marriage—a com- 
radeship between a man and woman, Nature 
never once thought of that—it was the neces- 
sities of civilization brought it about. 

Love is a matter of Wigglers. 

A smart, high-test kerosene professor at the 
University of Chicago recently said, ‘‘ Kill this 
love microbe and put marriage on a common- 
sense basis and the race will be saved.”’ 

The professor should have said lost, for it is 
indiscretion saves the race. ‘‘How wise these 
imprudent men are who forget themselves 
into immortality,” said Wendell Phillips. 
These innocent young people, caught in the toils 
of the Wigglers, who stand up, make promises 
and swear to many things, are hoaxed by nature 
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THE PHI- for a purpose. They ask for one thing, and 


LISTINE 


Nature, being a druggist’s clerk, gives them 
something else just as good—or better. 
The monks of the olden-time held the same 
view that our Chicago B. S. professor does; 
and they successfully eliminated the love mi- 
crobe. They got some beautiful tenors, but they 
did not see God as they had expected. 
I think they separated themselves from Him. 
The genius of the germs is in the violent attach- 
ment which makes possible the passion of a 
Romeo and Juliet. But the marriage of Romeo 
and Juliet could never have bridged the chasm 
between the Montagues and Capulets—Juliet 
would have been back to her Ma in a month, 
with tear-stained face and a tale of woe. 
The wiggle of the wigglers dies through gratifi- 
cation and it may be two days in awakening 
into life, or, incase of ill-health or child-bearing, 
many months. In the interval the couple have 
to face each other across the breakfast table 
every morning, and shuffle for a topic for con- 
versation, the microbes refusing to supply one, 
or else they sit silent and insensate—undone 
by the parasites. 
The mind ofthe microbes brought them together 
and left them stranded. So beside the romantic 
passion a marriage is a matter of mutuality as 
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regards Browning, Bok, Schlitz, Grape-Nuts, 
Oneida Community, Wagner, tiddle-dy-winks, 
olives, celery, James MacNeill Whistler, 
onions, windows open from the bottom or top, 
linen sheets, short sleeves, woolen blankets, 
George Ade, rag-time, no breakfast, meat 
breakfast, Christian Science, the “Philistine,” 
John Roberts, Dr. Gunsaulus, progressive eu- 
chre, Rabbi Hirsch, Dowie, Felix Adler, Maeter- 
linck, Socialism, Hiawatha, Annie Laurie, 
Where is my Wandering Boy To-night, and 
Elizabeth Towne. 

Candidates for matrimony should be examined 
on all these points before legal permit is issued. 
qd And so the summing up of the argument is 
this: Romantic passion is absolutely necessary 
for the perpetuity of the race as well as for the 
perpetuity of every beautiful thing in the world. 
But while this instinct is in the saddle brains are 
in abeyance. A person’s choice of a partner 
for life, no matter what his age nor how wide 
his experience, is absolutely valueless ifhe is in 
love. And since men and women should not 
marry if they are not in love, the matter should 
be placed in the hands of the Interstate Com- 
merce Commission, with full power to hear, try, 
adjust, regulate and determine. Jess so, jess so! 
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ducking stool. Socrates said he married her for 
discipline. A man in East Aurora, however, has 
recently made it plain to himself that Xantippe 
was possessed of a great and acute intellect. 
She knew herself, and she knew her liege as he 
never did—he was too close to his subject to get 
the perspective. She knew that under the right 
conditions his name would live as one of the 
world’s great teachers, and so she set herself 
to supply the conditions. She deliberately sacri- 
ficed herself and put her character in a wrong 
light before the world in order that she might 
benefit humanity. Most women have a goodly 
grain of ambition for themselves, and if their 
husbands have genius, their business is not to 
prove it, but to show that they themselves are 
not wholly commonplace. | 

Not so Xantippe—she was quite willing to be 
misunderstood that her husband might live. 
What the world calls a happy marriage is not 
wholly good—ease is bought with a price. 
Suppose Xantippe and Socrates had settled 
down and lived in a cottage with a vine growing 
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over the portico, and two rows of hollyhocks THE PHI- 
leading from the front gate tothe door; a path- LISTINE 
way of coal ashes lined off with broken crockery, 
and inside the house all sweet, clean and tidy; 
Socrates earning six mina a day carving marble, 
with double pay for over time, and he handing 
the pay envelope over to her every Saturday 
night, keeping out just enough for tobacco, and 
she putting a tidy sum in the A2gean Savings 
Bank every month—why, what then! Well, that 
would have been an end to Socrates. Xantippe 
was big enough to know this and so she supplied 
the domestic cantharides and drove him out 
upon the streets. He grew to care very little for 
her, not much for the children, nothing for his 
home. She drove him out into the world of 
thought, instead of allowing him to settle down 
and be content with her society. 
I once knew a sculptor—another sculptor—an 
elemental bit of nature, original and, better still, 
aboriginal. He used to sleep out under the stars 
so to wake up in the night and see the march of 
the Milky Way and watch the Pleiades dis- 
appear over the brink of the western horizon. 
He wore a flannel shirt, thick-soled shoes and 
overalls, no hat, and his hair was thick and 
coarse as a horse’s mane. 
This man had talent, and he had sublime con- 
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ceptions, great dreams, and splendid aspirations. 


LISTINE His soul was struggling to find expression, 


‘* Leave him alone,” I said—‘‘ he needs time to 
ripen. He is a Michael Angelo in embryo!” 

Did he ripen? Not he. He married a Wellesley 
girl of good family. She, too, had ideas about 
art—she painted china buttons for shirt-waists, 
embroidered chasubles and sang ‘‘The Rosary” 
in a raucous Quinsigamond voice. The big bar- 
barian became respectable and the last time I 
saw him he wore a Tuxedo and was passing 
out platitudes and raspberry shrub at a lawn 
party. The Wellesley girl had tamed her bear— 
they were very happy, he assured me, and she 
was preparing a course of lectures for him which 
he was to give at Mrs. Jack Gardner’s. 

A Xantippe might have saved him. 


AAR 


There are many people think they 
are psychic when they are only sick. 


4A 
O writer can send a truth home so 
long as he is eager and anxious to 
make animpression. If he thinks he 
has a message to deliver let him say 
it, straight out, in his own way, with- 
out ever giving a thought to how it will be ac- 
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cepted. That part is none of his. Say your say THE PHI- 
and even insane people will understand you. LISTINE 
Your appeal is to sanity—not insanity. Talk to 

grown people and the children will understand ; 

and do not for a moment imagine that criminals 

are criminals all the time. 

Write and speak as you feel—but make sure 

you feel right. Do not fear being misunderstood ; 

you are never wholly misunderstood excepting 

when you fear you will be. 


AAR 


TO SCHOOL-TEACHER: I think I 
would mark my pupils on Effort &not 
on Excellence, if the Board does n’t 
interfere too much. 

If the pupil does the best he can, he 
does well, and should have credit 
accordingly. I think that is the way 
the Recording Angel will mark us— 
don’t you? 

AAA 





James McNeill Whistler once said, ‘I believe I 
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have one friend left in hiding somewhere in 
London, but I really cannot remember his 
name.” 
Whistler’s remark shines by contrast. The man 
who has no enemies has not done anything 
worth mentioning, and no man knows this better 
than Dr. Edward Everett Hale. We love Dr. 
Hale for his fool remarks no less than for the 
enemies he has made—we too have talked 
twaddle! 
aan 
If you cannot have pleasant relations 
with people, have none at all. 
AAR 

Foot loa Toledo resides one Jones, Crank- 

(SB S)y | in-Ordinary, also Mayor of the 
S Me) Bailiwick. 

c) 2) The other day a culprit was brought 
Pet before Jones charged with stealing 
a loaf of bread from a baker’s wagon. 
‘* How do you plead?” asked the judge. 
“Guilty,” answered the prisoner. 
‘‘And why did you steal the bread ?’’ 
‘*I was hungry and had no money. The wagon 
was standing there—no one was near and I 
could not resist the temptation.” 
“I accept your plea of guilty, and fine every 
man in the court-room ten cents for living in a 
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city where a man has to steal in order to eat,’”” THE PHI- 


and Jones tossed a dollar into a near-by Panama, LISTINE 


and motioned the deputy to collect the assess- 
ment on the crowd. 

The amount of the collection was five dollars 
and forty cents. 

‘* Here is the money to pay your fine,” said His 
Honor, ‘‘and I remit the fine. Climb out of here 
now and prove me a true prophet when I say 
you will never do this thing again.” 


AAR 


Churches, like Department Stores, 
carry the wares that are asked for. 


4A 


FHAT is it wins? Work you say, but 

you are wrong. It is desire that 
brings every good thing. Did you 
ever watch a cat about to spring for 
ja bird? The cat does not think about 
working to secure that bird: about how to place 
its body for the most graceful spring—not that. 
It is just filled with the desire, and it does ex- 
actly the proper thing—the single-hearted 
thing. Rabbits can run faster and farther than 
cats, but rabbits never catch birds—they do not 
desire to. 
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° Tag TTLE Schuyler, aged six, was told 
a) “| by Pheebe, the black cook, that he 
J >| was so bad he would go to Hell— 
Sy? | and explained Hell. 

Schuyler ran to his grandmother, 
crying, and said—‘‘Gramma, it is n’t fair—I ’m 
bad only half the time and good the rest, so 
why should I be sent to Hell all of the 
time?” 








aan 


The meek shallinherit the earth, but 
the hustler will have the estate be- 
fore the legatee can probate the will. 


aan 
Thoughts About Things 


Society should not be organized for the purpose 
of producing bards and heroes; but so to make 
their production possible. 





To establish and maintain order, harmony and 
excellence in the territory,under one’s own hat, 
will keep one fairly well occupied. 


If you succeed well enough in any particular 
for others to clutch after your style, very well, 
you will both be benefited. 
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You have probably seen railway shelters, not 
depots—just shelters, at stopping places, all cut 
up with initials, and decorated with ‘‘cards”’ 
left by inappreciative travelers. 

Well, some people go through the world the 
same way; they seem to be very intent upon 
leaving their mark, and knowing no other way, 
they raise hell. 

Napoleon was one of that kind. 


Music is an expression of Life—gladness; but 
there be children who are compelled to take 
music lessons while their noses are held. 





‘«*Would you make better men—set them an 
example.” Yes, but not for the sake of setting 
them an example; but for one’s own good. If 
Thoreau went to live in the woods because he 
preferred to, for himself alone, well and good; 
but, if he did it for the purpose of showing men 
an example, it was a dismal failure. Because 
it is only a form of plucking the mote out of 
your brother’s eye. 

“If each and all be aware, I sit content, and if 
no one be aware, I sit content.’’ 

‘« My life should not be a spectacle—but for its 
own sake.” 
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There are these kinds of folk in the world—do- 
ers, gapers, praters, vandals, combinations— 
and the dead ones. Are you a Dead One? 

—‘‘ pray that success may not come any faster 
than you are able to endure it.”’ 

Oh, you can endure it all right—just maintain 
the right mental attitude—not too much diffi- 
dence and self-depreciation! 


How ludicrous, and worse :—In a large propor- 
tion of the places called homes, all outside of 
those precincts is regarded as the cold and cruel 
world, and then each one goes forth to con- 
tribute to the prevalent heart-chilliness. 
Everything that lives seeks its own advantage 
and well-being, and must, if it is to live. 

Men should combine with men only to such an 
extent and duration as is to the advantage of 
each combiner. 

The desire to partake and contribute must bal- 
ance each other. 


WILLIAM JOHNSON 
aan 


Small men are provincial, mediocre 
men are cosmopolitan, but great 
souls are Universal. 
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TWO TIPS 
And Both Winners 


be Say gets a friendly tip now and then that’s worth 
while. 

A Nashville man says: ‘‘ For many years I was a per- 
fect slave to coffee, drinking it every day and all the time 
I suffered with stomach trouble and such terrific nervous- 
ness that at times_I was unable to attend to business 
and life seemed hardly worth living. I attributed my 
troubles to other causes than coffee and_continued to 
drench my system with this drug. Finally I got so bad I 
could not sleep, my limbs were weak and trembling and 
I had a constant dread of some impending danger, and 
the many medicines I tried, failed to help me at all. 

* One day a friend told me what Postum had done for her 
husband, and advised me to quit coffee and try it, but I 
would not do so. Finally another friend met me on the 
street one day and after talking about my health he said, 
‘You try Postum Cereal Coffee and leave coffee alone,’ 

that his nervous troubles had all disappeared 
when he gave up coffee and began to drink Postum. 

‘This made such a great impression on me that I re- 
solved to try it, although I confess I had little hopes. 
However, I started in, and, to my unbounded surprise, in 
less than two weeks I was like another person. All of my 
old troubles are now gone and I am a strong, healthy, 
living example of the wonderful rebuilding power of 
Postum. It is a fine drink as well as a delicious beverage, 
and I know it will correct all coffee ills; 1 know what a 
splendid effect it had on me to give up coffee and drink 

stum.’”’ Name given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. 

There’s a reason. 

Look in each package for a copy of the famous little 
book, “‘ The Road to Wellville.”” 








The Story of Phoshe Sacu 


If you have ever taken a summer railroad trip you will 
enjoy the ‘“‘ Story of Phebe Snow,” which describes in a 
series of dainty pictures the experiences of a pretty girl 
who went to Buffalo. The illustrations are in seven col- 
ors, each reproducing a design of the girl in white which 
the Lackawanna Railroad has made so familiar in the 
last few months. The booklet has a particularly pleasing 
cover and will afford considerable amusement beside 
giving information which every traveler ought to know. 
It will be sent in response to request accompanied by 
two cents in stamps to T. W. LEE, General Passenger 
Agent, New York City. 





ADAM PIETZ makes signet 
rings and stationery dies for Peo- 
ple Who Know—makes them on 
the Roycroft plan—as well as he 
can. A good investment is a pos- 
tal card addressed to 


Abam Piet; 


1504 Sansom Street, .Philadelphia 


THE ANNA MORGAN STUDIOS 
FINE ARTS BUILDING, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


Organized as a school of expression through voice and action. 
Voice Culture, Physical Culture, Dramatic Art, Literature. 
Catalog sent free to all those who are interested and who 
will kindly address MISS ANNA MORGAN. 
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Busv men have too many vexations to put up 
with any but che best pen. 

We will guarantee to prove the claim that any 
man can be suited with 







‘Woatérmian's 
(‘Ideal 
FourntfainPen 


Your dealer will fulfil our guarantee and equip 
you and your entire office force, making you a 
positive saving of time. 1 Our new spoon feed 
absolutely regulates the flow of ink so that the 
pen never skips or floods. f Purchase through 
your home desler, writing us when you are not 
served satisfactorily. 


> £&. WATERMAN CO. 


Main Office, 173 Broadway, New York 
8 School Street, Boston 138 Montgomery St., San Francisco 
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; This 
book 
$ gives 
' many 
anarten practical 
and how to easi- sug- 
ly keep them ges- 
LOOKING dens 

WELL 








If you have hardwood floors, intend finishing old pine 
fleors, or laying new floors, this book, ‘The Proper Treat- 
ment for Hardwood Floors,"’ is worth fully $25.00 to you. 
res the most satisfactory methods of finishing new or 
old ash, oak, birch, maple and pine floors. Our 20 years’ ex- 

rience in manufacturing fine hardwood floors makes this 
possible.] We also manufacture the ‘‘ WORLD'S STAND- 
ARD FLOOR POLISH.” 


JOHNSON’S 
? PREPARED WAX 








For sale by all dealers in paints—1 and z Ib. cans, 60 cents 
r pound; 4,5 and 8 lb. cans, 50 cents per pound, { This i] 
Pook is absolutely free. Write now while you think of it. 


S. C. JOHNSON & SON, Racine, Wisconsin: 
‘* The Hardwood Floor Authorities.”’ 
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“THE OLDSMOBILE MAN 
. Olds Motor Works 
Detroit, U.S.A 
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VIRGINIBUS Hl; 

PUERISQUE: sess 
if will never on 

AN ESSAY IN FOUR PARTS sot badaeaiuallie 


BY delicate, elusive, 
subtle and witty 


Robert Louis Stevenson way of the Master. 
(The Well Beloved) This man knew the 


human heart, its 
longings, doubts, hopes and fears. He knew the shoals 
and shallows of life, the rock-bound coast and the great 
wide open sea; and he knew, too, the Delectable Isles 
where Ali counts not the days. The Grown-up—man or 
woman—who does not read, re-read, mark, line, linger 
over and love “‘ Virginibus Puerisque,”’ is letting the joy 
of life give him the slip: dropping a stitch in life’s loom 
that will have to be picked up in another incarnation. 






















Price, limp leather : $2.00 
In genuine Parchment, Cobden- 


Sanderson style 2.50 
A few on Japan Vellum, three- 
quarters Levant | 10.00 





THE ROYCROFTERS 


EAST AURORA, ERIE COUNTY, NEW YORK. 














BELIEVE in the divinity of 
great thoughts and in the sa- 


believe in beauty as expressed 
in the printed page and in hand-tooled 
leather. I believe in the individuality of 
a book, in the abiding presence of the 
artist who fashions the body of a worthy 
volume. I believe in the touch of human 
hands as more divine and more beautiful 
than the stamp of the most dextrous 
machinery. I believe in everything that 
makes a book the measure of a man and 
imparts to it the dignity and grace which 
come only from long fellowship with the 
hand of a loving artist. I believe in lim- 
ited editions, in the wealth of hand- 
made paper, in the aristocracy of vellum, 
in the glory of illumination, and in the 
supreme beauty & sacredness of the book 
brought forth in love—all this & more! 
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“Oneida Community 


Quality” 
and the Burglar 


Ifa burglar should break into your house and see that your 
silver chest was filled with ‘‘Oneida Community Quality” 
silverware he would feel sure that he had made a rich haul 
of sterling spoons and forks. But when he came to test them, he 
would receive a shock of surprise that would probably cause 
him to lean against the sideboard and think. He might even 
wish for the moment that, instead of ‘‘burgling,”’ he was 
“ where the little brook is gurgling.” For, although the goods 
bore to his practiced eye all the appearance of sterling, his acid 
showed him that they were only the heaviest triple-plate. 
Here is what the Oneida Community, in its new “ triple-plus 
plate” tableware, has done: It has produced spoons and forks 
which cannot be told from sterling. They have the artistic 
patterns and deep, rich ornaments which belong to sterling; 
they have the distinguished and patrician style of sterling ; 
they are, in use, close in value to sterling, being guaranteed 
for 25 years. 

Besides these qualities the price is less than is paid for triple- 
plate goods. Write us for the name of the nearest dealer. After 
seeing and using them they will break into your confidence 
with more force than a “jimmy,” for they will appeal strongly 
to two powerful motives—LOVE OF BEAUTY and DESIRE 
FOR ECONOMY. 

Illustrated history of Oneida Community (not hearsay) mailed 
free on request. Ask for Booklet O. C. 


THE ONEIDA COMMUNITY 


ONEIDA, NEW YORK 
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“The Nautilus” Makes Good Philistines 


Ask J. C. or the Fra if it does n’t! Better still, send 
your address and a two ¢ent stamp to the editor and 
you shall sample it for yourself and hear something 
to your advantage besides. 


ELIZABETH TOWNE 
Department 33. Holyoke, Mass. 








French German Spanish 


If you could without the slightest inconvenience snd at s most reasonable cost learn 
te speak, read and write French, German or Spanish, would you care to do so? 

Dr. Rosenthal’s ‘‘ Common Sense Method of Practical Linguistry,’’ combined with 
the Lang@ee Phone, is recognized as the easiest, quickest, most satisfactory and 
least expensive system in existence. 

For fall particulars of the Rosenthal Method—together with special price—write to 


THE INTERNATIONAL COLLEGE OF LANGUAGES 
1105 Metropolis Building, New York City. 








ABSOLUTE PURITY 


IN KITCHEN UTENSILS 


PREEDOM From POISON 
guaranteed 


is bereby 





STEED, 


The Biwe 
Lotel on every plese proves our 
When you buy Kitchen W, 


are, buy 
AGATE NICKEL-STEEL 


nLALANCE @ GROSJEAN MFG. CO. 
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areas Dure Habana 22%". 


SOLD BY INDEPENDENT DEALERS 


Baron De Kalb * 
3% Henry Irving 


For 50c. we will send you a handsome pic- 
ture of KING LUD, champion Bull Dog of 
the world, framed in weathered oak kennel. 


John W. Merriam @ Co. 


The Roycroft Segar Shop, which is 
“Atthe SIGN of the BULL DOG” 


139 Maiden Lane, New York 





























maotCc-STUD 
seaq|HE Musical Department of 

| Roycroft College is pre- 
pared to enroll Piano pu- 
pils. Students desired to 
| whom musicianship is a vo- 
| cation—an inspired and inspiring call- 
| ing. Our aim is to make your music 
| the most exalting influence in your 
| life. New and unique methods, found- 
| ed on the teachings of Chopin, Liszt, 
| Rubinstein and Oscar Reif. 














Terms for board, room and tuition on 
application. 

| Lessons given in piano, theory and | 
| composition, musical menticulture and 
| interpretation. Write to the Musical 
Director. 


| Rudolph Roycroft von Liebich 
| Care of the Roycrofters 


EAST AURORA, NEW YORK 














SOUTHERN ESTATE 


one mile from county seat over macadam road, 
600 AORES, 20 room house, modern improvements, spring 
water at all buildings, fine shade trees, 10 acres lawn. Manager’s house 
8 rooms, stable 30x40, up-to-date cattle barn with basement 40x100. 
storage barn 50x60, tenements, wagon and tool sheds, etc, Soil red an 
gray 'oams, clay subsoil, high state of cultivation, 10 small ng lots 
with running water, pasture in 8 shifts average 30 acres each. Mm seawen 
100 head cattle and horses summer and winter. Location, Piedmont 
foot-hills, 140 miles west from Norfolk, 14 hours all rail to New York. 
Society finest in the south ; churches, free graded schools, etc. Price 
$50 per acre, would take first-class real estate in part payment. Address 


X, care ‘‘ Philistine.”’ 





No Agency or Lecture Bureau has author- 
ity to book engagements for Mr. Elbert 
Hubbard the coming season. Hereafter the 
Pastor will largely eliminate the eloquence 
and work his logic up into literature. Possi- 
bly, however, he may give a few addresses 
on occasional trips he may take for the re- 
juvenation of his cosmos ; so if you are de- 
sirous of Oratorical Vibrations, write the 
Cublet and he may arrange it. Address thus: 


Elbert Hubbard II, East Aurora, N. Y. 





VER all wealth, above all station, above 
the noble, the robed and crowned, rises 
the sincere man. Happy is the man who 
neither paints nor patches, veils nor veneers! 
Blessed is he who wears no mask.—Ingersoll. 





N enterprising man in the States has 
organized an American Academy of 
Immortals to which anybody who 

can pay two pounds is eligible. The way 
our Yankee brothers chase the dollar is 
most wonderful. — Pall Mall Gazette 
(London). 


- To which we might answer that it is quite true, 

we do chase the dollar, while in England they 
chase the tuppence. And the best way to secure 
the dollars is to do better work, and give better 
value than the other fellow does or can. Do this, 
and whether your commodity be clothes, books, 
shoes or ideas, your fortune is made. 


Regal Shoes 


are better shoes for less money than you can get 
across the street or down the street or on the other 
side of town. They have style, are planned by men 
who know anatomy and are madeto last. BEAUTY, 
UTILITY and ECONOMY are all represented in 
the REGAL. Two pairs of REGALS will cost 
you seven dollars, or one pair three dollars and 
fifty cents ; and REGAL shoes wear until they are 
worn out, not merely until they get all out of shape. 











THE INCOMPARABLE TRAGEDY OF 


HAMLET 


By WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE 
‘E> “G3> “Ea “E> “Ee “a> ‘E> “a> “Ee “Sa “Em ee 


HIS is a trifle the best piece of 

book-making the Roycrofters have 
ever done. The page is 8 x 10, the paper 
Roycroft water-mark, hand-made. The 
type is the “ Bruce Roman,” cut in 1835 
and forgotten until yesterday when we 
dug it up. The borders, head-bands and 
ornaments were made by Sammy the 
Artist. It is a severely plain, yet ele- 
gant piece of work, of which we are 
rather proud. It was a year in the 
making. Sent to the Elect on suspicion. 


Bound in boards, leather backs, $ 5.00 
A few on Japan Vellum, 25.00 
‘68> “6B “Eb “E> “E> “E> ‘E> “E> “> > E> E> 


THE ROYCROFTERS 
HAST AURORA, NEW YORK 
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FURNITURE 
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E make Furniture by hand. 

We do it as well as we can. 
It is simple but artistic in design: 
made of solid oak,—very heavy— 
or if yoy wish we can make you 
a beautiful piece in solid mahog- 
any—no veneer. 
Why not a piece of Roycroft Fur- 
niture for a Christmas present— 
special pieces cannot be made 
‘“‘while you wait,’’ so you better 
think about it now—tell us what 
you, want and we will send you a 
sketch of your idea for approval. 





Yes, we will be glad to send you illus-. 
trations of some pieces we have made. 








The Roycrofters sever" 











They Make Water 
Run Up Hil 
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CAN RADIATOR COM. 
PANY can puta heater in 
your cellar that will make hot 
water circulate in every room of 
your house, including the garret— 
no- danger of over-heating, no 
danger of heart-chilliness. 
‘*Unequal temperature and drafts 
are the prime causes of colds, and 
the precursors of pneumonia and 
consumption, but I see your plan 
of warming houses by hot water 
is adding largely to the general 
health of the people,’’ said Dr. 
Lorenz in a recent interview. 
Write us for our free book, ‘‘ The 
Homes Successful,’’ which tells 
of the economic and hygienic way 
-to heat your home. 


T can’t be done, you say? 
Nonsense—the AMERI- 








AMERICAN RADIATOR (OMPANY 





DEPT. 16 _ CHICAGO 


























2% a PAC Ata 
}_Toomertals costs Ten Dollars 
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Ali Baba. 


¢ B ms "R S.AOR 
2 Hes Aurora, New York 
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